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In The Middle Of The Night 


‘And then he said that boys can't dance because that is for girls but | said that girl also can like football so 


boys can like dancing. That's true, isnt it mommy?" 
‘Of course it is, sweety: 


Sharon smiled at her daughters face on the screen of her laptop. The little girl seemed so happy about the 
fact that she was right, and all she wanted to do was hold her in her arms. It had been almost a week since 
the singer had heard the voices of her boyfriend and their children and even 2 months since she'd held them 


in her arms, there was no way to describe how much she missed them. 


She missed being woken up in the middle of the night because Luna had a nightmare, or because Robert 
decided he wanted to hug her in his sleep. She missed Robert's cold feet, his warm touches and the giggling 
sound of their children in the room next door. During the day the other musicians and their busy schedule 
kept her mind busy, but the nights were so lonely. 


She was pulled back to reality when she heard her boyfriend's voice and looked up again. 


‘Come on, Luna. It's way past your bedtime: 

‘But mommy... 

‘She'll be home in two weeks. Now go to bed, daddy will be there in a few minutes. And don't wake your 
brothers: He warned her. The little girl leaned into the webcam and sent her mother a kiss that traveled 
kilometers far, but didn't lost any of the love before it reached Sharon. 


‘Bye mommy, | miss you.' 


‘| miss you too, Luna’ The little girl jumped off her father's lap and once she was around the corner, Robert 
turned back to his computer. 


‘How's the tour going? He asked. 


‘Like usual, the shows are good, the fans are amazing, the guys are insane’ They both laughed and for a few 
seconds it's was quiet, until Sharon heard the screams of their youngest son and Robert sighed. 


‘lam so sorry, Sharon, | have to go: 

‘tts okay. | love you: She answered, although she didn't want him to leave. 

‘| love you too’ The screen went black and Sharon sighed while silence filled the room. 

‘Thank you for letting me use your shower: Ruud said while he came out of the hotel room's bathroom. 
‘No problem: 


‘Hey, are you okay? He asked when he noticed her staring at the screen of her laptop. He stood next to her 
and saw the wallpaper, a photo of Robert and their three kids. ‘You miss them: She nodded. 


‘Nights are the worst: Her voice wasn't much more than a whisper, but it didn't matter. 

‘Come here’ Ruud sat down in the chair next to her and pulled her into his lap, wrapping his arms around his 
best female friend when she buried her face in the crook of his neck. They sat in silence like that for a couple 
of minutes before she mumbled a ‘Thank you' and pulled back a bit. 

‘Do you want me to stay tonight?" 


‘You want to do that for me?! She asked surprised. 


‘You're not the only one missing someone: They looked at each other and she knew he was referring to his 


girlfriend, who he hadn't seen in two months. 


‘You're an amazing friend: 
‘Yeah, | know. Come on, we could use some sleep: 


Both of them stood and moved to the bed. After taking off his jeans, Ruud lied down next to Sharon and 


wrapped his arms around her, feeling the singer leaning in in the touch. 


Both of them hadn't slept as well as that night since the beginning of the tour, and for Sharon it couldn't get 
any better when she was woken at 319 am by Ruud's cold feet. 


